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In Search of

~an Affinity.

By WEX JONES.

ET my soul-twin to-day. She 1s beau- | charming age, and she recognizes me as

tiful, and they say her old man has

sodles of cols. The moment 1 met
her 1 felt that our twin souls had been
seeking each other through space ever
since the world was set rolllug by the
Great Artist.

1 told Alice of my love this moralng as
we sat in the garden—a new Garden of
Eden. 1 told her that it needed but Eve
to complete its Adam’s happlneas. Rather
s neat turn; must embody it In 2 smmgt.
Read Allce—lovely name—my lines begin-
ning “Through the empty aeons 1 have
walted.” She admired my poor lines ex-|
cessively, which shows that she has keen |
poetic insight.

Alice, 1 cannot live without thee!

To-day Alice agreed that we were twin
souls, and we kissed each other; rather
banal, perhaps, but soul-kisses are so little
regarded by amy Dut u©s poor geniuses of
the true artistic temperament.

Alice’s father is !mpossible. He asked
me how I wonld support hls daughter.
The old curmudgeon! Money may come
with fame; I care not

Our twin souls sre reunited! To avoid
argument with the materialistic father,
Allce and 1 were secretly married.

How bappy she is!

She worships my genius, and I read he-r‘
my poems all day jong, She is not brililant |
herseif, but quite stupld persons can recog-
nize merit in others. My magnificent lines
on the empty aeons she pronounces the |
greatest poem in the world’'s lterature, al-
irough I find she thougbt seons were some
sort of soup tureen.

Alice’'s father has po money !

! am crushed, crushed like a fraglie
blossom of the roadside.

1 shut myself up In the house &and
penned some inspired lines beginning, *"The
mordant tooth of most malicious time."”
it iz on the Shakespearean plan, but im-
proved.

Alice, it appears, is a stenographer. She
works—being of a coarser nature, work does
not grate upon her nerves—during the day
in some stolld office, so we do not lack the
bread to nourish our earthly frames. Of
spiritual sustenance I, who meed so much,
recelve noue from her,

Alice will not llsten to my verses any
longer. My sonnet “My Soul Is Soaked |
in Paradise” only made her say vulgarly
that everything else was soaked in the
hockshop.

At g poem recital last night I met my
affinity !

Happy, happy day!

Our souls leaped together Across space|
ss T read her my lines “On an Emaeciated |
Butterfly.” She iz a widow, whose husband
jeft her nearly a milllon dollars. Crude|

prosperity. ) |
Mrs. Flopdobs is past fifty, woman's most |

| housekeeplug

her true twin soul.

I wrote Alice’s father:

“I have met my affinity.
until I can obtaln a divorce.” -

Alice’s father ecalled next day. “What's
this about an aflaity? he said, and then
before I could reply he muttered coarse ex-
pressions about “taking it out of my hide.”

The doctor says I can leave the hospital
In ten days. In the meantime Mrs. Flop-
dobs consoles me with daily visits., She
has opened a bank account for me and
deeded me a house,

In return I have written her the lines,
“Through empty aeons I have strayed.”

My affinity!

T'his Happy Land.
We cannot refrain from smiling when we
think of the Bwedes along up the Repub-
lican Rlver between here and Republie Clty

j reading King Oscar's invitation, request or

command to Swedes in this country to com»
home te thelr native land to help build it
up. We can see some of them reading
Oscar’'s talk while sitting on the front
porch of a three-story modern dwelling,
steam heat, hot and cold water arrange-
meunts, with private gas for lighting pur

| poses, Icebouse in the rear, peach and apple

treeg for lawn decorations and a herd of
Poland-Chinas or Durecs for barnvard em-
bellishments, with a sea of corn and al.
faifa for landscape—oh, yes, we can Im-

ine !bem_ selling their automobiles, rip-
ping up their rural mail boxes, tearing the
‘phone down off the wall, throwing the cat

{out of doors, shootlng the dog and taking

the next train for Sweden in response to
the Invitation of King Oscar. Why, ir
Oscar had one of those fine farms in Nor-
way or Beaver Township he wouldn't go
back to Sweden, either.—Concordia Kan-
san,

Extenuating Circumstances.
There s a certain stately
Richmond who has lived alone for many
years in a Gandsome mansion that Is one

of the city's sights. No childish fingers
have ever marred the brilllance of her
mirrors and played havoee with the fine
bronzes and vases in the dalntily ecared for

| dining-room.

On one occasion the spinster had as
guest a niece, aged seven, In waose home
w}:ere many children romped from murnlné
till night, the same exquisite perfection of

0 was, of course, impossible.
When the littie girl returned home she
hastened to tell her mother of the wonders
xivf t.ul!l house whereln she was a guest, incl-
dentally enlarging u th ght e
eapartiors %hc-gre pon the delights of the

“Mamma,” sald she,

in an awed to
“] saw a e

fiy in Aunt Sarab’s house. >
she added thnughtfnliy. “it wa:ewa?gitﬁg
itself.”—Harper’'s Week!ly.

Big Game.

The man who took the moth balls back
to the store In disgust because be had
broken the glass in all the picture-frames
in his house without being able to hit
a single moth ought to take lessons from
é‘ord Wam:ﬁhnm. This British nobleman
as a speci constructed miniature rifie
!_rlr.h ch he Is able to shoot Wasps
on wing.”—Youth's Companion.
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Send for Alice’

spinster of |

SUCH A SWELLNESS.
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1—The King is playing solitaire,
At least, so I suppose.

2—The Queen is on the balcony,
A-shaking out his ciothes.

A tiny note drops out—It read
“Ah, pet, how kind of you.

I

*“Yes, I will dine with you
# -
Your little sweetheart, Sue.

5—This King was very foolish to
Invite a ‘gir! to sup,

6-—And afterward forget to tear

That tell-tale answer up.

:]jinkélspiel on
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Home. XNow.

' EIN LIEBER LOOEY--Ve haf re
‘,m ceifed your letter from Spookane,
| und ve vas glat dot your heait’
‘contlunations to be comfortable und um
eggselted,

Eferyding vas quiet und peaceful mit us
here at home mit der eggsception dot
your cousin, Charles Hausenbauer, vill get
| marriaged to Laura Schmittzenmeyer next
Chewsday at der home of der bride’
ents, vich is a flat ouid Morn
mit sigs rooms, feur chlldren

Charles is a nice young
23 age, mit a8 siender forel
at twelve dollars
kept by Rudelph Sauerface.

Charles vorked for
face dese sefen
hat grest eggspectations

Charles vent py him
going to get marriaged, mebbe, yes!”

Rudolph looked at him ofer his glasses
und set, “Perhaps you vas, yes! Is it my

per in der

old man Sauer-
years, und der bey
from der Boss.

“Boss, 1

has

last

und set,

faunit, mebbe 77
Charles dus der end of his shoe in der
floor und responsed, “Could you heliday me,
yes, so | can get marriaged?”’
“Dit 1 bhaf a holiday vea
rlaged " inkvired Rudelph.

“] am searchable,” vispered Charles.

“1 vas marriaged during der dinner houl
und vas vork before der vissle
blowed,” set Rudolph.

“] ean unterstoot all
vife,”
in sorrow.

“Yot prospectifs haf
riaged on?" set Rudolph.
“1 t'ought, you
yages longer to spend because many years
airetty, haf 1 vorked ond now is
cameing der time ven mouths Laf
more appetite den vun, und such should be
der revard vot I get, mebbe."”

“] pay you now tweive doll

ain'd 1t?" set Rudolph.
s it,” set Charles.

“Pwelve dollars per
bunch of money, yet,”

“It is,"”
ter enough ven two begins U live on

“Vell,” set Rudolph, “ven I got
riaged I lived eight dollars per der
veek."

“Yes, but my vife has gotl der habit
eat at least tvice a day, und I bate to
breas her of it set Charles.

“Eggstravagance is der root «

mar

I got

back to

een

den

dot—I

your set Charles, more in

get mar-

you to

mebbe, vould make my

for less,

iwo

per der

irs

set Charles, ""but

mar-

on

f much an:
noyance,” set Rudolph.
“Den 1 doan't get der vages raised to
more of a bunch?’ inkvired Charles
“Yot you haf got you get,” set Rudolph
Poor Charles hited deep on his t'umb
valked avay, erestfallingly.
“Vait, ' set Rudoiph;
your vages keeps stationary,
you some adwice vich vill safe

Charles!

; nine doiiars per der veel

Idleness as a

Mischief-Maker

By WINIFRED BLACK.

HE foreign dispatches tell us that the
c Grand Duke of Something or Other

and the great Panjandrum of Some-
where Else have united with Her Grace
the Duchesa of Thing-a-ma-bob to organize
a crusade against ‘vice In foreign high
society.

Poor things!

One time they say the monkeys of the
jungle organized to discourage the practlce
of swinging by the tall from the limbs of
the trees,

The soclety did not last long.

The leaders of it couldn’t quite get over
the bablt they were crusading against
themselves.

Now, If the monkeys had only moved out
of the jungle Intdo the open piains, where
there were no trees and where they would
have had % go t0 work to earn a living,
they might have turped Into menm some
day—who knows?

The only way to reform high soclety is
to get out of it |

Man was made to work, and just as soon |
a8 he stops working he gets mto mischief. |

A raliroad engine Is a fine, useful plece |
of mechanism as long as it stays on the
track.

The moment it gets out of the place
where it was meant to be, it is a hideous
engine of destruction and a menacs to
every living thing.

The only way to keep a2 man decent is
to keep him busy.

We poor humsn beings are siways trying
to make ourselves belleve that ldeal somdl-
tions would make an ideai man, and all the
time we bave right before us horrible ex-|
smples which prove that the ideal condl.
tions, as far as leisure, money and position
are copcerned, produce the moet unideal
human beings that could posaibiy exist

“Any man ocan be good on $30.000 gz
year,” said the hero of & once popular
book. Pardon me, Mr. Hero, I think
you're wrong.

Almost any man can be decent when he
lives a normal life where he has to work
normally for his living.

It takes & great man to be decent—and
idle—on $30,000 a year. |

Do you really want to get vice out of
Ligh society, my dear Duchess?

Take the income and the estate and the
old tradition of uselessness away from the
men who are corrupting thelr little world
and the first thing you know they'll furp|
into decent, self-respecting, honest men, |

Poor things, you can't blame them fo;!
what they are now.

They are not strong enough to get above
their environments, that's all that is the'

When Antoinette Is on the Job.
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and I'l teach you your arithmetic
what I have written on the
times four equals eighteen.

sixteen.

—

1. ANTOINETTE—Now listen carefully, Bessie,
lesson.
blackboard—four

Bee

BESSIE-My teacher says four times four equais

e o o ¥ » 4
° .

2. HARRY—Good afternoon, A
are you up to now?

ANTOINETTE-Oh,
with her arithmetis
contradiet me again.
you—four times

I'm

on'.,r
leseom

Now,
Remember
our equals eighteen.

e
-
<

"

ntoinette,

helping Bessie
don't

Beasie,
what 1

What

ho!
times four makes

ho,
Four

3. HARRY —-Ho,
you, Antoinette,
not elgnteen.

BESKIE
wouldn't
don't want

her,
to tell
me any

what [ toid
I'm going
teach

That's
believe me.
Antolnette to

That's a good

Mamma 1

one on 4
sixteen,

but she and call
Bessie?
more.

Boo,

HARRY-
only a trifling mistake.
mixed up

ANTOINETTE

You've destroyed the ¢h
and she’il pever believe a
hoo!

Never

Antoinette
Any one

mind,

at times

Then why did yon
attention toc my mis e
fld's {1

word I saj

Cluck Cluck, the Slick Chick.
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NOTHING BUT Fies !
NINE DOLLAR S FOR /
GRUE woks S PRE —/
PUTERONS, /it
WRITE Hinf A

PULS BMLS? FILS 7

it B G
KE Foy
BRONE 7#a7 /A~

~ THAT L& AMANKE FHIAT
SIT UP——  COMFOND /T

\

/12 BET)

S HERE Jon' Yo SHORE
700 MUK’ oy LOOK
PERTHLY J/(CA? SALLOW/
AS MUK OF 7#/IS 45 Wl

/ THERE " MR INKWELLS
| THHS 1S TRE FIRST TIME
£ EVER D ANY USE FOR
YOU. (LOSE U2 now SO /
THE FLIES PONT GET X 5 73

P

mArriaged,
vears in
haf,

n der morni 1
idey I
Haom und Eggs,
P

¢ in
nd ends.
be bo 1zht

IR

but

near der doos

raceers

closed

1ERBLY
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W_gciding Presents.

| By GEORGE V. HOBART.

A

mebbe. I haf been gese many
pitz und I
ould m vays to

daareby

der delicatessen

darefore,
und

figured
safe
|

heap, money.

naries, let me gif you dis
akfast, vich could be Mock
und vich you make dis vay
» of a newspaper in der frying
len cofer der centre mit an Italian
vicked fresh from a s !
IMs forms der basis of d
astes very realistic. Be st

sh pewspaper und & fr
Tyise er imitation egg cul
nsipid Now add a few glices ¢

ed linclenmm und fry carelessly
ty minutes. Seive hot mit imitation
ird pepper on der side. Dis Is a day
ecause der sunset effect is
dark.”

abouid

2 der

vill be

| hat I'mitation Suusage i
| leedle . }-:;é' y(‘. a
into der kit
Vea it Is finally subd:
tions und stuff |
e fresh odas und
i wholesale at
Place der re¢
i adding any
you put vater in mit der garden
i ger up und go ould on der lawn
slzzle, Ven de mitation
to an bour und a half der sausage
. Serve bot mit a lawo mower to
JORs4

Charles vas on

Cesses

one

P ]'.

iter,

clock

ler werge of a collapse,
hanged his mind und moved over
viie Rudolpl *nt on spend

ke a spendt'rif
der dinner you
Imitation

* der pin fed
a skiliet
looking und

d alvays
Let It

) ¢ ire
AsCUum sauce
an be made
Serve hot
eating it from
poon,”
close py der door

po

firmly vile
i side of 8

iries

nds for a
1t ob.
comes my |

hat !

two

) hoars,
if 1t

breaks der ca:
it sizzie, Vea
serve hot, mit
side. Nice pickles
trading
i =l
stamps before
‘haries’s bat
ftessen,

oul

stopped uoning uontd he

presence of his afflanced
got

rush

n per der veek, und

Jus-t b?f EEG lcé.

M. W. ROLER, President

ringe

ranging a trip to Main
It is

of course, but you
niy the right
irom

h f the St
| of champagne. Se

Reg

ae bHoys

matter with them. h iz i ..:.

I'LL TEACH HER

How TO Sw:M
WHEN SHE
comes ourt!

time and send in absol

impartial accounts,

Woman Scores.
A man and bis wife were once staying
at a hotel when ’m the aight they were
aroused from thelr slummbers by the cry
that the hotel was afire. |
“Now, my dear,” sald the husband, *1
will put 1nto practice what 1 have
preached. Put on all your Indispensable
apparel x:“n}';cpd et;oi:-"
Then he siip watch into his ves
gocklet and walked with his wife cut of tehe‘
otel.
When all danger was past he said:|
".\:l)w. you see how necessary it Is to keep ? !
- | eat or MUSIness

TI;Q wife for the first time glanced ll! - s . . eri «1 to several eharities for taking
heryhulpw,u“, . a 2 | v g “ hil jren Lo « "\1‘ seaside or meuntaln

“Yes, ljam,” she said, “‘It is a gran ) { 5 i ] P AR 2
thing, but i I were you I would hu‘e puiz = | i M. W. ROLER, President.
en my trousers.”—Boston Herald. ' . 2 _ ' . o

| ¥ Have thought out
M the w. ! . ur present
The Buxom Belle-Why does the uttooed{ | the .m'w.i x‘\vut,- ut
man run about the stage at every per-| t ',“nj‘”"
formsance? ! ; = ' 1 I
The Tiny Tot—The manager advertised
moving pictures, and the apparatus didn't|
arrive.— s Weekly. ‘& 1

e —  g——— — — ——

You always had a sense of humor.

l GUESS l\LL M. W. ROLER, President
MAKE A HIT wiry i S ald

Dear Guy—-It would take a Philadelp
HER, EH? lawyer to keep track of the w
fixing competitors bere—hun
deals and no two contracts alike
the District Attorney Is so
gauged I think we can tide over
Winter, when papers can't stir ug
Heat wave swe

our

Yery

the

mneh
mues

ceits

good plan

through
from all
plan

make stock last
buying any

The

us,

lce to

i 'Vzirl‘ie': Attort ; ¥ grows calmer
broad gauge every day.
) W. ROLER, Presidess




